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Voice
Chris Conte, piano
Per non penar . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Emanuele d’Astorga (1680–1757)
Charmant papillon . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . André Campra (1660–1744)
Le colibri, Op. 2, No. 7 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ernest Chausson (1855–1899)
Gretchen am spinnrade, Op. 2, D. 118 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Franz Schubert (1797–1828)
Alice Blue Gown from IRENE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Harry Tierney (1890–1965)
All I Ask of You from THE PHANTOM OF THE OPERA 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Andrew Lloyd Webber (b. 1948)
Assisted by Jeremy Smith, baritone
 The Lord’s Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Albert Hay Malotte (1895–1964)
Piano
Prelude in D-flat Major, Op. 28, No. 15, “Raindrop”
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Frédéric Chopin (1810–1849)
Jácara, Op. 14, H. 74 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Enrique Granados (1867–1916)
Prelude in A Major, Op. 87, No. 7 . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dmitri Shostakovich (1906–1975)
Sonatine, M. 40 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Maurice Ravel (1875–1937)
II. Mouvement de menuet
The Sleeping Beauty, Op. 66
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pyotr Ilyich Tchaikovsky (1840–1893)
6. Valse arr. Sergei Rachmaninoff (1873–1943)
Alicia is a student of Mark Spencer and Chuck Clevenger.
This recital is presented in partial fulfillment 
of the Bachelor of Arts in music degree.
No flash photography, please.  Please turn off all cell phones.
Translations
Per non penar
For my heart's peace
My love will never cease
Humbly devoted
To my delectable one
Nay, nay,
Faithful in truth
To my delectable one
Tho' he were cold
To him I'd faithful hold
And other lovers
My heart would ever shun.
Charmant papillon
Charming butterfly, whose golden wing fills
space like a flower! 
Why can't I fly away 
behind you like a sister? 
Charming butterfly, whose golden wing
traverses space like a flower! 
I would like to fly with you 
like a sister! 
You barely alight 
on the tender rose leaf 
in the space you flit through. 
Oh, how brief your good days! 
Le colibri
The hummingbird, the green prince of the
heights, feeling the dew and seeing the sun's
clear light shining into his nest of woven
grass, shoots up in the air like a gleaming
dart.
Hurriedly he flies to the nearby marsh where
the waves of bamboo rustle and bend, and
the red hibiscus with the heavenly scent
opens to show its moist and glistening heart.
Down to the flower he flies, alights from
above, and from the rosy cup drinks so much
love that he dies, not knowing if he could
drink it dry.
Even so, my darling, on your pure lips my
soul and senses would have wished to die on
contact with that first full-fragrant kiss.
Gretchen am spinnrade
My peace is gone
My heart is heavy;
I shall never
Ever find peace again.
When he's not with me,
Life's like the grave;
The whole world
Is turned to gall.
My poor head
Is crazed,
My poor mind
Shattered.
It's only for him
I gaze from the window,
It's only for him
I leave the house.
His proud bearing
His noble form,
The smile on his lips,
The power of his eyes,
And the magic flow
Of his words,
The touch of his hand,
And ah, his kiss!
My bosom
Yearns for him.
Ah! if I could clasp
And hold him,
And kiss him
To my heart's content,
And in his kisses
Perish! 
Translation Credits:
http://decoda.com/emanuele-dastorga-per-non-penar-for-my-hearts-peace-lyrics
http://www.bach-cantatas.com/Texts/BWV245-Eng3.htm 
http://www.lieder.net/lieder/get_text.html?TextId=20417
http://www.lieder.net/lieder/get_text.html?TextId=10271 
https://www.oxfordlieder.co.uk/song/199 
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